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cally speaking.    But it needs funds.    Berryer told me how fruitful the idea of a Eight Centre was in results.
Madame de Beruy is getting worse and worse. I hope to go and see her on my return from Touraiue. But she cannot bear the least emotion.
Adieu; you will pardon my silence when you know all my griefs and pains. I send you many flowers of memory and affectionate homage. Present my friendly remembrances to Monsieur Haiiski, to whom I shall write next, and recall me to the recollection of those about you.
SACHE, June, 1836.
I receive here your last letter in which you speak to me of Madame Rosalie and of " Seraphita." In relation to your aunt, I own that I am ignorant by what law it is that persons so well born and bred can believe such base calumnies. I, a gambler! Can your aunt neither reason, combine, nor calculate anything except whist? I, who work, even here, sixteen hours a day, how should I go to a gambling-house that takes whole nights? It is as absurd as it is crazy.
I went for the first time, at thirty-six years of age, and out of curiosity, to Frascati, where I found Bernhard. One night Beruhnrd presented me to the Cercle des Etrangers, where he invited me to dinner. I went for the third time the day he gave the dinner. Since then, though I have been invited several times, I have never returned there. The last time, I asked Bernhard to include me in his stake for a certain sum, which denotes the most profound ignorance of the passion. In all, during my life, I have lost thirty ducats at cards. So much for gambling. That vice will never catch me. I play for a stake far dearer and nobler.
Let your aunt judge in her way of my works, of which she knows neither the whole design nor the bearing; it is her right to do so. I submit to all judgments. That is